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THRILLING TALES OF HORROR & SUSPENSE 




,Vbu Can Be a Bombshell 

Any Tough Spo17 




. A Rugged Fighting-Man Shows You How To 
Explode Your Hidden-Powers In Self-Defense 



No t:ue American wants lo be a tough! Bui YOU. and svsry 
red-blooded man and boy wcnti to be always ready and able 
lo a*', out ol any tough spot . no matter what the odd*. You 

want to have the teal know-how o! skillfully defending yourself 
... of learlessly protecting your property, or yout dear ones . . . 
against Bullies. Hoodlums. Roughnecks and the like. And. if in 
service or going in. you've got to be ready lo figbl rough and 
lough for your very life may depend on it in hand-to-hand combat. 

Here's where a rugged. two-l:sted tighting-man tells you . . . and 
shows you . . . the secrets of using every power-packed trick in 
the bag You get it straight from Barney" Coeneck. in AMERICAN 
COMBAT IUDO . , training-manual for Troopers. Police. Boxers. 
Wrestlers. Commandos. Rangers and Armed Forces What a man! 
He's dynamite from head to toes! Twice, he was Big 10 Wrestling 
Champ, and during World War II was Persona! Combat Instructor 
lo the U. S Coast Guard "Barney" has devoted most of his life 
to developing, perfecting, teaching rough, tough fighting tactics. 
He gives YOU all the angles in easy to follow steps. Mastery of 
his skills and tactics will give even a little guy the blasting -power 
of a bombshell . . 10 knock the steam out of a bruiser twice his sis*. 

"Barney" keeps no secrets m AMERICAN COMBAT JUDO He tells 
all . . . shows all ' He g;ves you the real lowdown on wh?n and 
how to use each power-packed Blow. Hold. Lock. Jab. Throw and 
Trip, that will make YOU the "Boss" in any tough- spot. You'll b*> 
thrilled and amazed when you see what YOU can do with your 
bare hands . . even if you are light and small. For. the real secret 
of "Barney's" super tactics is in using the other fellow's muscle 
and brawn against him . . 01 il >t were your own ... to make 
him helpless and defenseless. 

200 Dynamic-Action. Start To Finish photos show you what to do 
how to do . the skillful lighting tactics lhai will make you 

slippery as an eel . . last as lightning with sinking-power 

like a panther . with a K O punch m both hands. What's more, 

you'll learn the secrets .'. using every ounce o! youi weight . . . 
every inch of your size . to give you giant power . . crushing- 
power . that will keep you on your feet when the other guy's 
down Best of all. you'll be surprised how easy it is. Your friends, 
loo. will be surprised when they see your speed, skill and power. 

Send lor your copy of AMERICAN COMBAT IUDO right now! Keep 
it lor 1 days and if you don't think it's the best buck you ever 
spent return it and get your money back But. don't wait — you 
don't know when you may have to do your stuff 
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IvilrTeT/flrsF. II you are a Merchant Guara Tax, 
Drive* Trucser Farmer Cashier Gas Station Operator 
Servicemaz. Night worker or in som» oir.ei occupatioi. 
wnere du» to locution or circumstances you ai* ofter 
aion* or go through dark, lonely places AMERICAN 
COMBAT IUDO is a must for you women and airls too. 
should snow how to defend and proteci themselves when 
atone or unescorted MAIL THIS COUPON NOW 
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FREE TfiiAL coupon ...TJhdTothuj / 



SPORTSMAN'S POS' Dep: hQbG 

2( Ea.1 46th S- v w " 

New Ycrk 1? N Y 

Gentlemer. 

Yc\* ?o: jomethms Rn«h me my copy ol AMERICAN COM 

SAT J'JDC or. " Poyi Fie* Trial ! ha»e checked how I am 

\" Ke'e's ibv Si Ofi m _ca»h money aide: check 

Sent po«lpai(J 
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OH NO/ 

THIS PLANT IS 
KILLING ME.... 
STOP IT , 
LENORE/ 






Mix together an 

03SESSEP SC/FNTISTA 
BEAUTIFUL WOMAN ANP 
A KILLER IN THE NIGHT... 
THE RESULT ?„.&£ ATM! 
OUR TALE WILL FILL YOU 
WITH HORROR ANP FEAR 
AS WE JOURNEY TO 
THE LANP OF THE 
SUPERNATURAL WHERE 
SOU WILL MEET... 

THE PLANT 
THAT KILLS! 



Our story opens at the newton 
scientific founpati on... a special 
meeting has been callep... 



PR. PARKER, TH 19 MEETING WAS 
CALLEP BECAUSE THE POUNPATION 
HAS RECEIVE? SOME RATHER 
SPECTACULAR REPORTS ON THE 
EXPERIMENT VOUVE BEEN 

WORKING ON. 




YES, PR. JOHNSTON? 
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NATURALLY, WE PON'T WISH TO PRY 
INTO YOUR SECRET WORK... BUT 
IT IS YOUR PUTY TO CAST NO 
UNFAVORABLE REFLECTIONS UPON 
US NOW CAN YOU TELL US SOME- 
THING OP YOUR WORK ? , 



BY INJECTING HUMAH»LOO0\ 
ANP MY SECRET FORMULA 
INTO YOUNS PLANTS. I'M 
CONVINCEP... 




Before 

THE 
MEETING 
COULP BE 
CALLEP 
TO ORPERl 
PARKER, 
IN A FIT 
OF FURY. 
STALKED 

OUT... 




WHEN PR, PARKER REACHEP HIS PRIVATE LABOR- 
ATORY ON THE OUTSKIRTS OF TOWN. . . 



LEWIS, PARUNG, HOW PIP IT GO* WAS THE 

BOARP IMPRESSED? 



LAUGHTER! HOW PAPE THEY 
LAUGH AT THE GREATEST 
SCIENTIST THIS COUNTRY WA4 
EVER BLESSEP WITH? OH. 

LEWfS, I LOVE 1 - 1 ' 

YOU SO ! t—-^ THANK YOU, 

MY PARLING. 

OU'RE A 6REAT COAAFOST 

ANP HELP TO ME, BUT 

LETS GET TO WORK . 

NOW.' 





LSNORE 

FRANKUN 

HAP 

BEEN 

mmtKER% 

ASSISTANT 

FOR 

OVER A 

YEA*. 

SHE WAS 

CONVINCEP 
HE WAS 

A 
GMNlU*. 



PR. PARKER ANP LSNORE PRQCcEPSP 
TO THE BACK PART OF THE LABOR- 
ATORY WHERE THE EXPERIMENTAL 
PLANT WAS KEPT...J 



WERE GOME, 

PLANT'S 

BREATHING 

ANP 
GROWTH. 



WHILE YOU 
CHARTED THS 



2 



ITS GROWTH 
HAS BEEN TWICE 
AS FAST SINCE 
WE'VE INCREASEPTHEj 
AMOUNT OF BLOOPi 




AMP THBN IT WAS T/M£ TO HV 
THE PLANT... 



THE PLANT IS NOW GETTING 
ALMOST A HALF PINT OF 6-GOP/ 
A PAY. WE'VE EACH BEEN 

GIVING A QUARTER OF A P/NT 
APIECE... BUT I WONPER... 

I'M AFRAlP IT WON'T BE 
ENOUGH I 




a 



IF WE GivE ANYMORE. 
OF OUR OWN SLOOP, WE'I 
SCARCELY 

BE ABLE ; WE'VE 

TO WALK / ALREAPY 
AROJNP. ) REAliZET THAT 
...BUT NOTHING 
MUST INTERFERE 
W'.TH THE PLANT'S 
GRCWTm; WE'LL 
HAVE TO GET BLOOP 
FROM OTHER SOURCES.' 




A WEEK LATER- 



IT'S GROWN THREE 
INCHES IN LESS THAN 
A WEEK! I KNEW 
I COULP 

PO IT. 'I ) LEWIS'. 
KNEW A'' COME 
ITi S QU£KLY{ 
X-X THINK 
IT'S MOVING! 



IT STARTEP TO TWITCH 1 
WHEN WE INCREASED 
THE INJECTION OF 8LOOP.' 



') 



LENOR6 ANP THE POCTOR GAVE THE PLANT 
AS MUCH BLOCP AS THEY POSSIBLY COULP 
. ..BUT STILL THE PLANT WR/THEP ANP 
TWITCHEP WITH HUNGER... PARKER GREW 
FRANTIC AS IT SEEMEP THE PLANT 
MIGHT PIE FROM LACK OF BLOCP... 





J 



THB 3LOOP FROM THE STOLSN BO0Y LA$T*P TEN 
PAY0,ANPTNBN...f 



IT'S BEEN TWO CAYS SINCE 
THE PLANT GOT OVER A PINT OF BLOOP7 IT 

LOOK* 
IT'S STARVING... MV EXPERIMENT \ AWFUL J 



MY PKEAM IS pyiNG FKON\ HUNGER.' 
I WON'T LET THIS HAPPEN... I'LL DO 
ANYTHING TO PEEP iTi 




WARPEN, RAPHE'S 
ESCAPEPI HE MAPI 
OVER THE WALL.' 



IN A 

SECTION 

OFTHR 

TOWN NOT 

FAR FROM 

THE 
PROFESSOR'S 
LABORATORY 
ANOTHER 
MAN WAS 
SCREAMING 
AKJLLERHAD 
ESCAPED 
FROM 



WHAT' &00Q LOftO. I- 
'WAS SUPPOSE? TO BE 
EXE CUTE P IN A WEEK/ 
SENp OUT A STATE -WIPS 
iLARM.' HE'S «OT TO BE 
CAUBHT.' 




PRISON! 



I 
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\ towns ucra. 



n 

W ONE OF OUR SHOTS MUST'VE 
f GOTTEN Hl/W JUST AS He WENT 

1 OVER THE WALL, WARDEN! 

^ WE FOUND SOME BLOOD 

Y STAINS A FEW FEET AWAY 
' FROM TVIE SPOT WHERE HE 

L LANDED-' 



Latbr that nioht, back at 

Dfl.f>ARKBl?S LABORATORY... 



rWHAT CAN I DO? IFSOMETH... 
WHAT'S THAT? ...SOUNDS 
LIKE SOMETHING P*OmV 
AGAINST THE BACK POOK. 




ITS A MAN/...ANP 
HE'S BEEN WOUNDED/ 
LENORE.' COME 

QUICKLY £ I 




iV 



te%« 



WAIT: PONT CALL THEM! I'VE iOT J 
ANOTHER PLAN! L_^/ 




DON'T YOU SEE... THIS MAN IS THE 
ANSWER TO OUR PRAYERS.' HE'LL 
PROVIDE THE BLOOD THE PLANT 
NEEDS. 1 



**'A 







1TH ONE LAST SHUPPER 
THE BOPY OF THE STRANGER 
GAVE UP ITS LIFE... WITH 
THAT, LSNORE BROKE UNPER 
THE STRAIN..: 



YOU'RE A K/LLERf 
A VICIOUS HEARTLESS 
KILLER' 



L 



L^22 




Lenore anp the professor 
strugglep violently- . . but in 
the mipst of the battle... ' 




The sight of 
his sweetheart 
lying in a pool 

of bloop on 

the floor 
suppenly 
brought parker 

TO HJS 
SENSES.. .1 

'OH, 



GOOP LORP... 
W-WHAT HAVE 
I PONE! LENORE, 
MY CABLING.' 
Y-YOU'RE CMNG? 



/V HIS PANIC, PR PARKER HIT UPON 
A PESPERATE PLAN... 



T-THERES ONE CHANCE LEFT... SHE'S 
LOST SO MUCH BLOOP.' PERHAPS 
AN INJECTION OP NEW BCOOP WIlJ. 
RESTORE HER TO ME.' I'LL TAKE 
THE BLOOP FROM THE PLANT... 
WITHOUT HER I AM LOST. 




AND LENORE HAD JABBED 
SELF tWTH A. SYRINGE!/ 




Asp so, heepless of the loss of his 

EXPERIMENT, PR. PARKER TOOK THE 
KILLER'S BLOOP FROM THE PLANT, 
ANP INJECTEP IT INTO THE VEINS 




to a MiNurwurrv^ 



i-rrs WORKING.' 
•He's MOVING 

SLIGHTLY.' YOU'RE 

AUVf.LENOfffi.YOuW 

AUVW... 



\BUT1M PROFESSOR* 

xv ouKKVf turns? 

INTO AMAZEMENT AMP 
HORROR. AS HE WATORP 
LBJORE HE SAW... 



AH t> SO HAD 

LENORE/ 




S-SHES CHANGING../) 
OH, PEAS LORV, ITS \ 
HIPSCKJSI MY SWEET- ) 
HEART'S TURNING J 
INTO A PLANT... < 



STAY SACK' d-poh't corns 
ANY NEARER/ STOP... PONT 
YOU SEW... IT'S AAE.rHrRER 
—.THE MAN YOU LOVE/ 
LBNORE, NO/ NO/ 




WITH RAPHZL'S 
BLOOD. THE. 
PLANT HAD BE- 
COME A KILLER. 



STOPf~.T'X CAN'T BREATHE... 
*~AGHPP1tR Ki 





THE EXPERIMENT HAD WORK- 
ED... BUT NOT AS THE DOCTOR 
EXPECTED. THE NEW KILLER 
PLANT STRANGLED THE DOCTORt 



THAT'S DANNY RAPHELl 
HE BROKE OUT OF THE 
PEN EARLY TONIGHT/ 

WHAT'S HE DOING HERE?. 



I DON'T KNOW... 
FUNNY, HE WAS 
SUPPOSED TO 08 
HANGED IN JUST A 
WEEK!... FOR 
STRANGLING TWO 
MEN TO DEATH! 



. HEY.BOYS, HERE'S 
ANOTHER MYSTERY.' 
A WOMAN'S HAND- 
KERCHIEF...SMELUNG 
OP PERFUME. .-BUT 
SOAKED IN BLOOP/ 
.WHERE'S HIS 
SSCRETARY? 



WHAT A MESS... TWO DEAD 
BODIES, A HANDKERCHIEF 
SOAKED IN BLOOD... AND NO 
E XPLANATION FOR ANY OF fff 

YOU KNOW, JIM, I'VE GOT A 
FEELING THIS CASE WON'T 
EVER BE SOLVEDi I DON'T 
• THINK WE'LL EVER KNOW 

WHAT WENT ON IN THIS 
ROOM TONlGHTi 



T\ 







UT IF THE POUCE ONLY 

KNEW IT. THE OLD 
EXPRESS!ON,"S£0DP WLLTELL,' 
WOULD EXPLAIN THE PUZZLE/. 
FOR THE BLOOD OF THS 
STRANGLER.PANNY RAPHEL, 
IN THE DEAD BODY OF 
LENORE, SOUGHT AND 
GAINED ITS REVENGE ON 

LEWIS PARKER { fmT\ 



ARE MANY STRANGE. TWINES IN THE WORLD/ BUT NONE IS SO * 
STRANGE ASA TERRIBLE CUR3E THAT CAN BRING TERROR AND FEAR.' 
WARREN LAWRENCE HAD A (BREED FOR POWER AND FAME, AWD . 
CRUSHED EVERY THIN® IN HIS PATH THAT DARED OPPOSE HIM--UNTH 
THE WRETCHEDNESS OF HIS OWN EVIL AMBITION CAUSED THE VERY 
FINISH OF HIS OWN CAREER THROUGH AN INSTRUMENT OF HORROR... 1 
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THAT NIGHT HATE WAS IN THE 
STUDY OF ARTHUR CARTWR1GHT. 
THE MUCH RESPECTED NATIONAL 
FKSURE IN HIS COMMUNITY/ HATE 
IS A VIOLENT EMOTION- AN 
EMOTION THAT OFTEN LEADS 
TO STRANGE HORROR.' 



THOUGHT I HEARD 
SOMETHIN6.. 





CARTWRIGHT HAD JUST RE- 
TURNED FROM EUROPE/ NO* 
HE WAS MEETING FATE / 



ARR6HH/ NO, 
DON'T,' UR6HH 



YOU'RE SETT- 
INS EXACTLY 
WHAT YOU 
DESERVE/ YOU 
HYPOCRITE/ 




THE UNKNOWN HAD STRUCK/ CARTWRI6HT 
MOD WAD MANY ENEMIES... WHO KNOWS 
WHICH ONE HAD COMMITTED THE DASTARD- 
LY ACT? BUT A SHOCKED NATION READ 
THAT NEXT MORNING'S HEADLINE'S... 
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AND IN THE OFFICE Of WARREN LAWRfNCI , 
TV DISTRICT ATTORNEY. THE NEWS BROUGHT 
INSTANTANEOUS ACTION... 



WHAT ARE 1/ I'M PARTY LEADER, 
YOU TALKING >v WARREN--AND IF 
ABOUT, BRADY?) YOU CAN GET INTO 
ARE YOU ^y THE LIMELIGHT BY 
CRAZY ? W CONVICTING CART- 
WRIGHT'S MURDERER, 
THIS STATE'S VOTERS 
WILL PUT YOU INTO 
THE GOVERNOR'S 
MANSION.' 





NOW TURN 
BACK THE 
TIME TO 
WHEN HANS 

BALORE, 

IMMIGRANT, 

STOOD AT 

THE RAILING 

OF THE SHIP 

THAT 
BROUGHT 

HIM TO 

AMERICA 

A WEEK 
BEFORE- 



>HANS BALORE WAS A FARMER 
IN THE OLD COUNTRY/ FRIEDA 
AND HE WERE TO BE MARRIED. 

I BUT AN ACCIDENT HAD CHANGED 
HIS ENTIRE LIFE.' HIS MIND 
WENT BACK TO THAT DAV 
ON THE FARM... 



OWWCHH! 



MY MIND IS MADE UP. FRIEDA! 
TM LEAVING THIS COUNTRY. 1 
I'M GOING TO AMERICA 

TO TRY MY FORTUNE/ 

WILL YOU 

WAIT FOR ]/ OF COURSE. 
HANS.' BUT 




SEND FOR ME 
SOON ...VERY 
SOON! 



SO NOW, 
HANS BALORE 
HAD ARRIVED 
IN AMERICA, 
AND WAS 
JUST ABOUT 
TO DISEMBARK 
WHEN ARTHUR 
CARTWRlGHT. 
ALSO ON 
BOARD THE 
SHIP, RETURN- 
ING FROM A 
BUSY TOUR, 
ACCIDENTALLY 
JOSTLED HIM- 





WHY YOU 
J6NORANT 
PEASANT/ 
lU-rLL- 



1 1 HAVE KNOWN 
YOUR KIND MMD 
ARR06ANT JACK- 
ASS.' THE NAZIS 
WERE AS YOU, 
BUT I Dip NOT 
THINK AMERICA _ 
WOULD HARBOR ^ 
SUCH ILL-MANNERED] 
CITIZENS/ 



** 
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THE INCIDENT WAS HUSHED UP 
AND FORGOTTEN! TWO DAYS 
LATER CARTWRIGHT'5 BODY 
WAS DISCOVERED AND PEOPLE 
SUDDENLY REMEMBERED THE 
VICIOUS ARGUMENT/ AND IN 
BALORE'S MODEST FURNISHED 
ROOM THAT NIGHT- 



OKAY, BALORE! 

YOU'RE UNDER 
ARREST.' 




ARTHUR CARTWRIGHT HAD 
BEEN POUND WITH A 

FINGERPRINT MARK ON HIS 
BRUISED THROAT, AND AN 
OVER-AMBITIOUS DA. SAW 
A GOOD CASE... 



I TOLD YOU, ) YOU DID IT, 
I KNOW < BALORE.' YOU 
NOTHING.' J CUT YOUR FINGER 
'OFF, IT'S NOT 
EVEN HEALED VET.' 
NOW CONFESS/ 



HE PURPOSELY CUT OFF HIS 
FINGER.' HE KNEW WE HAD 
THAT ONE FINGERPRINT/ 
HE'S GUILTY.' CONVICT 




kkI 



DISTRICT MTC 
RENCE DEMANDS THE 
JURY FIND BALORE 
GUILTY .' 



BALORE TRIED TO TELL THEM HE HAD 
ACCIDENTALLY CUT IT OFF ONLY A FEW 
WEEKS AGO— HE TRIED EVERYTHING, BUT 
IT WAS NO USE.' THE TRAIL CAME TO A 
SPEE DY CONCLUSION... 

K..DEATHINTHE 
ELECTRIC CHAIR.' 



BALORE WAS GOING TO DIE... AND THE 

NEWS GOT BACK EVEN TO FRIEDA 

IN EUROPE /r 
Ji 




SHE IS DEAD.' POOR ORL.' ) 

SHE ALWAYS HAP A BAD J 

HEART- BUT THE r?— --"N 

NEWS KILLED ,— Sf HER \ 

* HER.' / ( DEATH L 

, // f EVIL OMEN/ 
' L r\ \ MARK MY 
A i >^, \ WORDS/ 

^k H J / C v lis. 







THAT DAY LAWRENCE WAD 

BEEN WORKING IN HIS ROOM. 

WHEN A STRANGE, SWIRLING 

MIST ENGULFED HIM AMD 

SLOWLY TOOK SHAPE... 



YAAH.' W-WHO-JlT DOES NOT 
WHAT ARE /MATTER. MORTAL! 
VOU?j-r^\ BUT HEED MV 
^ WARNING-/ _, 



/■ 



& 
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LIM 

DREAM- 
ING THIS/ 
IT CANT 
BE REAL! 



DO WOT LET 

HANS BALORE 

DIE.' HE IS 

INNOCENT! 

PROOF CAN BE 
HAD FROM THE 
DOCTOR IN THE OLD 
COUNTRY ! YOU HAVE 
ALL THE PACTS/ 
IGNORE THIS ADVICE 
AND THE HAND OF 
DEkTH WILL BRING 

SOU DOOM / <m 






SOCIETY FROWNS 
UPON SUCH 'SILLV ' 
IDEAS AS GHOSTS 
AND OTHER SUPER- 
NATURAL PHENOMENA' 

THAT, COUPLED WITH 

HIS OWN GREED 
FOR POWER AND 
FAME MADE LAW- 
RENCE FORGET! 
HANS BALORE WAS 
TO BE EXECUTED, 

AND HIS PROSECUTOR 

BECAME GOVERNOR 
OF THE STATE J 





PERHAPS FRIEDA HAD DIED 
TO HELP HANS. BUT NOTHING- 
HELPED AN DIN DESPERATON 
HANS CUT OFF THE HAN D 
THAT CONVICTED HIM... 



THE WARDEN TELEPHONED 
LAWRENCE TO TELL HIM OF 
THE DEED- 



IT'S AN EVIL OMEN.' 
WHAT SHALL WE 
DO, GOVERNOR 
LAWRENCE? 





SOME DAYS AFTER H« 
INAU6URAT10N, GOVERNOR 
LAWRENCE WAS EATING 
BREAKFAST WHEN... 



BEG PARDON, 5lR... BUT iLJ 

THIS PACKAGE , -^^» 

CAME m-^^ LEAVE IT IN 
FOR )jt/ THE OTHER ROOM 
YOU / / [ Y PARSONS/ I'LL 




THE DAY PASSED UNEASILY FOR 
LAWRENCE, AND THAT NIGHT HE *H 
TIRED IN EVIL HUMOR. DISMISSING 
THE INCIDENT FROM HIS GUILTY 
CONSCIENCE.' BUT MINUTES LA7TR- 




AND..OF 
COURSE. 
THEY FOUND 
NOTHING' BUT 
LAWRENCE 
KNEW IT 
WAS THERE! 
APTER THEY 
HAD GONE. 
HE CORNERED 
THAT FRIGHT- 
FUL HAND 
AND FLUNG 
ITINTO A 
BOX /MOMENTS 
LATER. HE 
WAS RUNNING 
TOWARDS 
THE LAKE- 





THERE, irs DONE/ PEOPLE WILL 
THINK TM CRAZY IF! EVER 
TOLD THEM ABOUTTHI©/ 
BRR...I CAN STILL SEE 
THAT-- THAT TERRIBLE 
HAND CREEPING 
TOWARDS ME.' 



fcS&c 
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BUT THAT NEXT AFTERNOON.THE 
DOORBELL RANG. AND WHEN THE 
BUTLER WENT TO ANSWER IT.HE 
BROUGHT BACK SOMETHING THAT 
MADE LAWRENCE'S BLOOD 
FREEZE IN HIS VEINS... 



NO ONE WAS 
AT THE DOOR. 
SIR- BUT 
THIS BOX.' 



WHOEVER^ PLAYING THfS 

TERRIBLE JOKE ON ME 

WONT SEC ITS FINISH/ 

IU BURN THAT HIDEOUS 

THING TO A CRISP/ 



BUT THE NEXT MORNING. 
LAWRENCE RECEIVED A 

VISIT FROM THE NEW D. A. 



IF YOU ^ 

DON'T SET 

.THE KILLER, 

IT'LL MEAN 

YOUR 

JOB/ 




IS SOMEONE INSIDE) NO.' PUFF... PUFF.. NO 
THE ROOM, &R ? /ONE IS TO ENTER, DO 
r you UNDERSTAND? 
NO ONE 1 1 WONT 
THIS DOOR LOCKED 
AT ALL TIMES/ UNTIL 
I GET BACK / 



I'LL EXAMINE 
IT IF YOU 
LIKE/ 




THE PANIC- 
STRICKEN, 
NOW 

TH0R0U6HLV 
TERRIFIED 

MAN RUSHED 
OVER TO 
SEE DR. 
MAT 

JOHNSON, 

THE WELL 
KNOWN 

PSYCHIATRIST 
IT WAS 

AN HOUR 
LATER.. 



NOW, YOU KNOW ! I-. \ YES , OF 
I CAN'T GO BACK j COURSE 
THERE AGAIN .' VOU / I WILL, 
MUST HELP ME.' /GOVERNOR. 1 





YOU CAM STAY HERE THIS 
EVENING IF YOU LIKE, GOVERNOR, 
BUT TOMORROW YOU AND I 
WILL SO FIND THIS BOGEY 
HAND OF YOURS.' BUT I'M 
SURE irS AN HALLUCINATION.' 
YOU'RE TIRED.' VOU 




OR. JOHNSON 

MADE 
LAWRENCE 
PROMISE THAT 
tFTHE HAND 

WAS NOT 
FOUND WITHIN 
THREE DAYS, 
HE WOULD GO 
WITH HIM TO 
A REST HOME, 
ADMITTING IT 
WAS AN 
HALLUCINATION! 



THREE DAYS LATER... 



WELL, GOVERNOR. WE'VE 
TRIED TO FIND IT FOR 
THREE DAYS NOW! 
BALORE DIES TO- 
NIGHT. YOU 
KNOW.' 




I...I CAN'T" 
UNDERSTAND U 
, THE HAND WAS 

'TWERE! MAYBE 
WHEN BALORE 
IS DEAD-I'LL 
.BE BETTER/ 




AT 
EXACTLY 
12 O'CLOCK. 
HANS BALORE 
DIED IN 

THE 
ELECTRIC 




NOT ABLE TO REASON WITH HIS PATIENT, 
JOHNSON CALLED THE POUCE- 



GREAT SCOTT! 
THE GOVERNOR'S 
DEAD! 



BUT HE CAN'T 8E, I 
TELL YOU! THERE 
WAS NOTHING- THE 
MATTER WITH HIM. 
AND THERE WAS NO- 
ONE IN THE ROOM.' 




OH. NO? THEN 

WHAT DO YOU 

MAKE OF 

THIS? 




WHAT ARE YOU 
TRYING TO SAY 



NOTHING, SIR.' ^ 
NOTHING., LET'S 
GET OUT OF HERE 




FOR MAT JOHNSON KNEW NOW THAT TVE 
FANTASTIC STORY THAT WARREN 
LAWRENCE HAD TOLD HIM WAS NOT 
SO FANTASTIC.-THAT THERE ARE SUCH 
THINGS AS GHOSTS AND THAT CURSES 
CAN COME TRUE. AFTER ALL,.. HANS 
BALORE WAS REVENGED' 

THE ENP 



Keducina, Specialist Says: Where 

LOSE WEIGHT is 




Relaxing • Soothing 
Penetrating Massage 



memo 

Spot 



^-. .,,. 



nuG m 
GftASr 

MANDLf 
AND 
AWIV 





TAKE OFF EXCESS WEIGHT! 



Don't Stay FAT- You Can LOSE 
POUNDS and INCHES SAFELY "^iST" - 



fl IKE o moak wand, ih» "Spot 
j' toducor" ab»yi your »»»ry 
■ft* wiih. AAoji any part of your 
body wfcort ri a toot* and Hobby. 
mk mmm you novo -iirro woighi and 
mcHm. Mm "Spot Hoducor" con aid 
you in enquiring a youthful, ilondof 
and arocofui figure. Tko boovty of 
that tcwnfiAcaNy dowonod (odueof 
It raot fho rnofhod n to wmpU and 
•oty, flat romki quick, wro and 
karmiou No •ureiiof or ifnct dioti 
No ti oombod u . drugs or laxonvot. 



Wa* *a WOT MOUCU ra. "• — «M»r *• a.»«*'i •> MUUtlNO. 
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•aaa kraakl aa-a PATTY TlSJUIS. Mn <aa aanciai o~J Ha*. aW Aa a> 
triaild ■ n fclliia 1 bloo d cavwbjftaa tan* ■■ ■[ i im jaj aalaa paa 
m i l l a-a- aaaa a mrmm, mml mmrt GAACff Id IKMMI 

TOUfl OWN MUVan MA1IIUI AT KOMI 

Wbaa paa aaf mm bpa* Mrnmmm. * • laai l*« fciilap rm* mm* aajaajg 
■ inn i •> haata. » i laa iad»[ b aj An , , i. „. , Mj Mr> , .„ a ajaaj 
ana* kaaa <■ anl aUa aajt in Hw> raWI a* Ikaaa rypa» a' octtaa mmi aoaa 
mmrmm. *mm aaa ha ■ ■!■!< br faaajaj Tba Spa* aa aa ca * to 
«oda . ' tab ■«•* ll.ali.a a*d <vbba. and fcvtr a a n . a 
» to. -« ba laaaaM ra. a— AC 110 -a»v U n <■>■■»)■■■ 



TRY THE SPOT REDUCER 10 DAYS FREE IN YOUR OWN HOMO 



Sl far y»a* toot fl.i m mm —BIO bl. Pay » »»»■»» 
II 95 pk» Olliary »' —mm %• 9i Ifal acical «ad ■*) arap n »l|l prapo-d. Ub) 
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OR NO CHARGE 





USED IT EXPtftTS 
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mmi by I f f. Knaaa oa4 
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STRANGE CURSE OF THE MOUNTAIN 

By ELLEN LYNN 



MOST people think of a mountain as a thing 
of majesty, beauty, or sport. But to me a 
mountain is a thing of terror, strange mystery and 
horrible death. 

Our little village of Glencairn, consisting of 
only twenty families, once lived a hoppy, busy 
life at the foot of the magnificent mountoin-peak, 
St. Anne. We all loved our beautiful mountain— 
and, strange as it may sound, we felt that A/.t. St. 
Anne loved us. No one in our community ever 
lost his life on that mountain— although we got 
our livelihood solely from its resources. There were 
never landslides in the summer, nor snow ava- 
lanches in the spring, which made us feel as 
though we were especially protected. 

It was two years ago that the notorious Bailey 
Ferris made a surprise visit to our village. His 
powerful car took to our rough roods with amaz- 
ing ease and speed. In the flashy style of the 
typical gambler, Bailey made a handsome and 
striking appearance, but I remember how I felt 
suddenly afraid to see this bold outsider looking 
over our secluded, peaceful village. 

My daughter, Janice,' the village teacher, was 
just coming out of the little schoolhouse and I saw 
her stop and store at Boiley Ferris. He was storing 
at her, too— and again a pang of sudden, unex- 
plained fear coursed through me. There were two 
Other flashy-looking individuals in the car with 
him and soon they continued on their way. 

The whole village was agog over this visit of 
the notorious gambler. We all wondered what he 
Could possibly want here, and we oil were nerv- 
ous. His entire stay lasted a week but his activities 
were completely mysterious. The second day he 
paid a call at. the schoolhouse. When my daugh- 
ter, Janice, came home she seemed unusually 
distracted, a strange smile hovering on her lips. 

"Dad," she said sometime later, "Bailey Ferris 
came to the school today. He introduced himself— 
didn't try to hide his identity from me. When— 
when you talk to him he— he doesn't seem like a 
notorious character at all." 

"Wotch your step, doughter," was all I could 
say. "That's all front. He's got a bad reputation, 
and there must be a reason for it." 

But Janice seemed to be caught in a spell. She 
spent some part of every day in his company and 
I dreaded seeing the brightness in her eyes, hear- 
ing the lilt in her laugh whenever she returned 
from some date with Bailey. 



It was the sixth day that the blow fell heavily 
on our village. It got around fast that Bailey wo! 
there to oust us from the village, buy up all the 
village, buy up all the land and set up a gambling 
and ski resort. Underneath the shock of this news I 
felt also a sense of relief: now Janice would see 
this Bailey as he really was and would get over 
the infatuation — or whatever it was— that she ob- 
viously was experiencing. 

Our little band fought with every means we 
knew, short of violence, to resist the despoiling 
of our hoppy village of Glencairn, but nothing 
could stop a man from buying up property that 
was available— and none of us owned the land 
we had lived on so many years. 

That day I noticed Janice was in a state of 
gloom— to my relief. She came straight home 
after school and was going that night to the 
square dance with Hunt Harris. "She'll get over 
it," I assured myself. "She couldn't really love 
such a heel." All the villagers, even the older 
generation, go to the square dances and I ac- 
companied the young folks there. Janice danced 
—the young men wouldn't leave her alone. She 
was a mighty pretty girl ond very popular. But 
she was not herself. I was sure she was thinking 
of that Bailey Ferris. 

Then, for one moment, I saw her eyes light up. 
Bailey had come into the door. He beckoned to 
her and I saw her hesitate. Then she left her 
partner and went to Bailey. They had a heated 
argument; he was grabbing her arm ond I started 
to go to them on the steps outside when Janice 
pulled awcy and came back into the room, her 
eyes floshing. Bailey dashed into his car and 
sped away. 

The next day we all received notices thot we 
had a month to get out. There was nothing we 
could do so we decided to move en masse to the 
other side of Mt. St. Anne where some broken- 
down dwellings, long deserted, still stood. We 
would repair them as best we could in the short 
time and move in. People, years ago, had tried 
living there but many disasters— landslides, ava- 
lanches-had finally forced them to leave. Gloom- 
ily, we all took up our lives there and in o mood 
of pessimism called our new village, "Hope's 
End." In a year's time, Bailey Ferris had built up 
a lavish resort at Glencairn, where the rich come 
to gamble and ski. With bitterness in our hearts 
toward him, we all kept to ourselves and made r! 



tt matter of principle never to return to Glen- 
coirn. 

But Janice returned there. To my grief, she hod 
fallen madly in love with Bailey and when one 
day he appeared at our house to see her she went 
gladly with him— despite my protests, warnings, 
threats. How I wish it weren't so, but he seemed 
to be really in love with Janice and wanted to 
lavish her with the luxuries of his misbegotten 
wealth. He told her they would be married. Then, 
as he walked out of the house with my daughter, 
he laughed at me. In a rage, I called down the 
curse of the mountain upon him. I demanded re- 
venge and asked our mountain to wreak venge- 
once upon Bailey Ferris. 

The life ot Glencairn proved a horrible disap- 
pointment to Janice— the gambling, drinking, card- 
playing, with Bailey usually engaged in a gome of 
poker were not to Janice's taste. Her love for 
Bailey was real but she led an unhappy existence. 
And she couldn't come back to "Hope's End." 
She had become on outcast to the bitter villagers. 

One early morning, with the snow on Mt. St. 
Anne glistening in a brilliant sunlight, Janice 
went out alone for a ski run. She reached the 
very top with the ski-tow and then started down. 
Then that dreoded sound of on avolanche— a 
loud roar— broke the morning silence. Numb with 
terror Janice made a futile attempt to change her 
course but tons of snow and ice hurtled down 
and overwhelmed her. Her groping fingers, her 
struggling arms reached upward— but she sank 
into unconsciousness. 

The disaster had been seen in Glencairn. A 
rescue party set out immediately and in a few 
hours Janice was found and brought below. By 
a wondrous miracle she was alive, and I'll say 
this much for Bailey, he saw that she got every 
possible attention, medical and nursing. He 
showered her with gifts and affection. 

Two days after the accident, Janice wanted to 
speak to Bailey. She seemed anxious, over- 
wrought. "Bailey— I must tell you," she began. 
"But— you won't believe it. It will sound crazy." 

"Tell me onywoy," Boiley urged her. "Let's 
hear what it's all about, honey." 

'You know," she began, "I had been com- 
pletely buried under the snow. I felt myself suf- 
focating, gasping for air, but my nostrils were 
clogged with snow. Then I felt hands grabbing 
me. Snow was being shoveled away from me and 
I was being pulled out from that cold grave. In 
my shocked state I thought I was dreaming but the 
hands belonged to— oh, you'll think me mad— to 
a— skeleton! And the other pair to a creoture— 
like a bat— but tall, almost human. I fell uncon- 
scious, but I came to again in a shallow cave. 



Again I saw the same— creatures. They were ptoy- 
ing cards! They were talking. The skeleton be- 
longed to a man who had been killed by an 
avalanche on the wrong side of the mountain— 
where we built 'Hope's End.' The other thing- 
was a Vampire! He considered the entire moun- 
tain his domain— and the two things were gam- 
bling— the skeleton for my--«v soul, the vampire 
for my blood!" 

Bailey started to laugh. "Bab> your head was 
hit. That was a fancy dream you Sad." 

"Stop! Stop laughing!" Janice ytUed. "I tell 
you it wasn't a dream. We all heard the rescue 
party approaching. The one that was tht Vam- 
pire said— 'We can wait— we have all the ti...e In 
the world.' From fright, shock, horror, I passed out 
again— but those creatures were there I tell you." 

Janice wos so overwrought, Bailey could not 
quiet her. "All right," he said finally. "We'll form 
a skiing party and go back to the spot where we 
found you. Whatever it was there that scored you 
—we'll come back and tell you about it." Half 
afraid, half eager to know, Janice agreed that o 
group should go. 

When the time came Janice was ready to join 
the party. Bailey was angry and tried to stop her, 
but she wos firm, insisted upon going along. 

The party went to the peak by the tow-line, 
then Janice, holding hands with Bailey, led the 
way down. Some strange force seemed to be 
pulling her downward, her eyes were bright 
and her lips were smiling. The people following 
could not get the speed that carried Janice and 
Bailey far ahead and out of sight. 

And then again tragedy fell. A terrific ava- 
lanche started just ahead of the scouting party 
and they stopped short, horrified at the realiza- 
tion that the two skiers oheod were bound to be 
hit by the falling snow ond ice. 

It was all over quickly. Becoming a searching 
party, the skiers hurried to get to Janice and 
Bailey, hoping against hope that they would not 
be too late. Suddenly a skier let out a frantic 
yell— he had come upon a cave. As they all 
hastened inside the sight they beheld left them 
speechless. 

A motionless skeleton, in o sitting position prop- 
ped up against a wall, was facing another skele- 
ton -whose queer outlines, with winglike append- 
ages, made them all remember as though with 
one thought, Janice's story of the gamble for her 
soul. An ace of spades lay between them up- 
turned—and lying on the ground dead were the 
bodies of— Janice and Bailey. 

But no one ever knew which creature won the 
gamble. 

THE END 



cm 
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A great astronomer lifts hit telescope and peers upward 
Info the heavens. . . but Instead of stars, he sees DEATH / The elements 
ef the supernatural invade the celestial beings to produce this fait of t 
beyond lift. 





O ONE WOULD EVER SUSPECT THE SUPERNATURAL TO 
COME TO THE WESTOVER OBSERVATORY, BUT IT DID / THE 

ASTRONOMERS DON REYNOLDS AND RALPH MOORE WERE 
BUSILY AT WORK. . 





DON'T WORRY ABOUT IT, RALPH I I'VE GOTA OKAY, 
TERRIFIC EYES. . .AND AS LONG AS I M^YOU'RE 
CAN SEE, EVERYTHING'LL BE OKAY / M^m BOSS 
LET'S KNOCK OFF FOR THE NIGHT / 1 Tj jT MUCH ~ 

BETTER ASTRONOMER. 




HI, DON 
DARLING/ 




.Z?0tf 45L0 «40 .4 PRETTY GIRL FRIEND 
AND RALPH WAS JEALOUS. . . 



NO, I*M EARLY. I GOT LONESOME FOR 
SIGHT OF MY HANDSOME ASTRONOMER/ 
HELLO, RALPH, HOW 

ARE YOU T j — fi I'M ALL RIGHT, ELAINE, 



the) 




f I'M WONDERFUL... ESPECIALLY NOW THAT I'VE DRAGGED 
MY DARLING AWAY FROM HIS BELOVED TELESCOPE / CMON, 
DON, WE'VE GOT TO HURRY OR WE*LL/7 



BE LATE FOR THE PARTY / 



NIGHT, RALPH.. 




I'M BEGINNING TO HATE THE 
GREAT DON REYNOLDS/ WHY 
SHOULD HE HAVE EVERYTHING 
I WANT... SUCCESS, A BEAUTI- 
FUL WOMAN, A GOOD FUTURE/ 

I DESPISE HIM / e_ _— _^ 




^ITS ALL THE FAULT OF 
THESE EYES/ IF I HAD GOOD 
EYES... LIKE HIS... I COULD 
SEE / I'D EVEN BE HANDSOME 
WITHOUT THESE THICK 
GLASSES/ 



TRALPH SPENT A RESTLESS NI6HT 

BROOD INS OVER HIS MISFORTUNES AND 
WHEN HE WENT TO THE OBSERVATORY 

THE FOLLOWIN6 M0RNIN6 . . . 




YOU'RE HERE Y SIT DOWN, RALPH, 
EARLY, DON. J] THERE'S SOMETHING 
I WANT TO TALK TO 
YOU ABOUT / 




LAST N»HT, WHEN I OOT HOME PROM] 
THE PARTY, I STARTED TO TWNK 
ABOUT SOMETHING. .. SOMETHING SO 
EXCITING THAT I COULDN'T SLEEP/ 
RALPH, I THINK I'VE MfT UPON A 
THEORY THAT* OOINS TO 
REVOLUTIONIZE ASTRONOMY/ 



SOOO LORD, 
MAN, WHAT IS 
IT? 




I'M DEADLY SERIOUS, RALPH/ LOOK, 

REMEMBER AFTER THE FIRST A BOMB 

DROPPED, HOW WE SPOTTED A 

MUSHROOM CLOUD FORMED IN THE 

STARS? AND HOW, AFTER THAT 

EARTHQUAKE IN SOUTH AMERICA 

WE SAW SIX STARS FORM 

A NUSE PIT? 

YES,BUT_. 



d:.< 








[Soue HOC'ttS LATE*. RALPH HAD WHAT H£ 
'AD At WAYS WANTED ... DON HE YNOLDS ' EYES / 



t 



KEEP THOSE BANDAGES 
ON FOR THREE OR FOUR 
DAYS, RALPH. AT THE END 

FT TIME >OU SHOULD 
ALL RIGHT/ 



THANKS, FRANK/I'LL 
k NEVER FORGET WHAT 
YOU'VE DONE FOR, 
ME/ 





dm CLEANING WOMAN FOUND DON'S BODY AND 
NOTIFIED THE AUTHORITIES. HE WAS BURIED THREE 
BAYS LATER... J~~ 



©H.DON (SOB) H- HOW COULD ) J^i ■ **+. 
•UCH A (SOB)THINO HAVE gS /> / "V/"*» f/-**? 




It didn't take long for ralrh to 
succeed todon's place at the 08serv' 

ATORY^ 

W wrTHIN A YEAR, PEOPLE "^\ RALPH, RALPH, 
[WILL FORGET DON REYNOLDS/) HOW ARE 
> THEY'LL KNOW ME, J^^g^YOU? IT% WE, 



THEY'LL. 



ELAINE/ 



Oh, yes, ralrh had everything im 
perfect control. within a few 
months ralph had won both 
scientific recog nition... amp 
elaine's heart... 



you know, darling, 
it's only since 
don's death that 
i've seen you with- 
out YOUR GLASSES 
... IT'S AMAZING 
HOW MUCH ALIKE 
YOUR EYES ARE/ 



THE DOCTOR 
HAD ME ON A 



\\YUT 



j 



SPECIAL DIET TO 
STRENGTHEN MY 
EYES... I'LL 
NEVER HAVE TO < 
WEAR GLASSES I 
AGAIN I FORGET t 
ABOUT DON, DARL- 
YOU'RE MINE 



NOW/ 



i\ 



A 



AS RALPH LOOKED THROUGH A TELESCOPE HE 
SAW A NEW GROUP OF STARS IN THE HEAVENS, 
IN THE SHAPE OF A COFFIN WITH BHTIALS / 



At FIRST RALPH DECIDED IT. WAS JUST A FIGMENT 
OF HIS IMAGINATION WHI CH WOULD DI SAPPE AR... BUT 
AS THE DAYS PASSED... \ 



EVEN WHEN I LOOK THROUGH THE 
TELESCOPE .IT'S THERE / I- I MUST 
BE GOING CRAZY / I -IT'S 
EVEN LAR 




r DCS*€*AVON, RALPH WENT TV 

s rr m ceum. m e doctoh . . . 



. . .no matte* what 
I'm looking at, it's 
there /ano tt gets 
■sger every day.. . 
a cott1 h with don 
reynolds inttials 

ON IT/ 



vouVe got 
i to pu ll you r- 
SELF TOGETHER, 

ralph/ i've 
exanmeoyour 

'eyes ..they're 

PERFECT/ THIS 
13 ALL YOUR 
IMA«NATION/ 



IT WAS 
tO THE 6om* TO CLOUD 

RALPH'S VIStOH, HE DAILY CAM* 

A*e* nrmeAKm 



1 -1 can't 00 on tub wy.. 
I've qot to do something / 
i've sot to nake myself 

VKORK/ — ( ^ i 




I - I'LL TAKE A PICTURE A 
|0F THE SKY... IF THE 
COFFIN DOESN'T APPEAR 
ON THE NEGATIVE , I'LL 
KNOW IT'S JUST MY 
IMAGINATION/ 




Ralph took the hctwe, but unite He 

HAD A CHAHCE TO OeveLOP IT, SQIASTHIHO M¥ 

his mm fihally cracked... — 





Y YOU'VE BEEN HAUNTING ME... BUT 
YOU WONT GET AWAY WITH IT/ I KNOW 
YOU'RE DEAD-. ANO JUST TO FINISH OFF 
YOUR SOUL , I'LL USE THIS STAKE / 





YES, RALPH, I'M DEAD 
-BUT I CANNOT REST 
...I'LL NEVER REST 
WHILE YOU STILL HAVE 








The blind ralph ran from the graveyard and 
heard a passin6 auto . . . 



I ...I'm blind/ take 

ME INTO TOWN... TAKE 
ME TO THE WESTOVER 
OBSERVATORY/ I MUST 
KNOW/ I MUST KNOW/ 





\WhEN RALPH REACHED THE OBSERVATORY, HE 
I CALL ED HIS DOCTOR COUSIN. AND TWENTY 
MINUTES tATER . __„ , WENT ^ A 

WALK, HAHAHAHA/ 
YES, FOR A WALK 
WITH A CORPSE / 



I CAME RIGHT... RALPH / 
GOOD HEAVENS, RALPH.. 
YOUR EYES/ Y-YOU'RE 

BLMO/ WHAT HAPPENED? 




r PULL YOURSELF 


"^LOOK INTO^N 


TOGETHER, RALPH/) THE TELE-,/ 


VOt/RE 


LOSING 


V SCOPE, S 


^YOUR 


MIND/ J 


** FRANK /LOOK I 
AND TELL ME k 
L^ WHAT YOU h 

A SEE / /<S! 



I- IT'S UNBELIEVABLE / A GROUP 
OF STARS HAVE FORMED A... A 
COFFIN. IT HAS DON REYNOLD'S 
INITIALS / 




HE WAS RIGHT. HAHA... THE 
MASTER MIND WAS RIGHT/ 
EVENTS ON EARTH CONTROL 
THE HEAVENS/ HA HAHA / 



i\ 



'~>s 



ft ! '«'^' SRlTTAL as THE TH.rOB Of SAVA&E .-NG-i DRUMS .' SUCH ARE 
m EMOTIONS OP Th,S "CIVILIZED" MAN vvhQ WOULD U."' 
VOODUN MAGIC TO ELIMINATE A RIVAL FOR MY LCvE 



EMOTIONS OP ThiS "CIVILIZED" MAN WHt 

VOODLN MAG'C TO ELIMINATE A RIVAL F_ 

TALE OP EVIL THE TALE OF PAUL PORTERS 



WOULD' USE Wt CRlEL AND'5eADLV\ 

' YES, HERE S TffuLV A 



/Tduetetune 



C6GNNNARR 



UPON 



5ATH .' 



/ * ; 



A SCREAM FROM 
THE THROAT OF DSATH — 
AT THE VE*V S6CDMD I 
TAKE THIS LAST 83JSH 
STROKE/ NOW--SHB WILL 
LOVE ONLY Mg? I'LL 
MA<E HER MJN8 — 



V-v 






M 



7 






kN. 



\ 



\+ 
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m 



MY NAME IS NORMA 
STEWART. I WAS A MEM- 
BER OF A GROUP THAT 
PENETRATED INTO DARK5S" 
KENYA TO PAINT NAT/YE 
SCEHES.ThERE WERE Tr-REE 
OF US - PAUL PORTER. THE 
PAMOlS ARTIST; DON AP^SY. 
WEALTHY TRAVELER AND MY 
FtA NCE ■ A VD MYSELF. 
WE WERE ALL 

VERy HAPPY ON THE 

DARK APR/CAN TRAIL. 

WHEN STRANGE EER.E 
WAiLS RENT THE STtLLMESS 

OF THE JUMGLE NlGHT-- 




SOME 

SAVAGE 

C55EWONEY 
NOUS1A- 



WHAT A 

SCBNBf 

-IP I CC—2 
BUT GET IT 

J PON 

canvas r 



i* ■-/ 



v^i 



k 



SUPPENLV WE CAME 
UPON A NATIVE CLEARING 



2L 



ITS A VOODOC 
V —AGE. THE> AftE^ 
rPRACTlSING VOOPUN, A] 
FORM, OF VOOPOO. 
SOMETHING rv 

ALV\AVS WANT 
TO KNOW. 



ft 



LET U 

Saw ay. 

'PAUL— 

IM 

AFRAI 



k?2 



'■& 




*Vf VfER£ ACCUSEO OF BRING/NG 
HARM. TO THE NATAE CHIEFS SON I 




HOPE I 
CAN 
USE 
THIS 

Bluff. 




s. 



'SAW 

BUT UTTLS 
OF PAJ^ 
/N THE 
DAYS THAT 
FOLLOWS D. 
I COULD 
*OT HELP 

But Th,hk 

BACK. 
TO OUR 

FIRST 

MEETING 

WITH 

HIM 



—J WAS IN LOVE WiTH DOS AMD 
HE WfTH ME. THEN I MET PALL.. 



WELL, DARUNG, 

enjovinS 

vour african 

VACATION ? 




Oh , YES r 
LOOK, DON 
THERE'S 
THAT MAN 
I WAS T£UiN« 
YOU ABOUT 
HE WANTS TO 
OUR PAINTING! 





LATE INTO THAT EVENING WE TALKED. FiNALLV-- 




PAU_ TRIED 
TO BECOME 
VERY FRIENDLY 
VVlTH ME. I 
REBUFFED HW\ 

AND <NEW 

HE WAS 

JEALOUS . 

OF PON — 





PAUL LEARNED 
THAT IN VOODUN 
>OU CAN PESTROY 
AN ''ENEMY BY 
DESTROYING 

Hi 5 IMAGE. - 



AFTER HE HAP LEARNED THE EVIL V00OUN. RNJL 
AGAIN 7RIEO TO MAKE LOVE TO ME ... 




PAUL L I LOVE 
PON. t LIKE YOU, 
BUT YOU MUST 

REMEMBER THAT, 
I BELONG TO HIM 1 . 




BY NIGHTFALL WE WERE ON OUR WAY 
BACK TO THE COAST. GUARDED BY 
SULLEN WARRiORS 




WB RM ACHED THE COAST TO 
LMARN THAT THESE WAS A 
BOAT TO THE UNITED STAGES 

TINUED POKING' HIS ATTEST OSS 
UPON ME- THEN -THE NIGHT BE- 



POBB WE WERE TO BAIL— 






VOLTU. Rue THAT 

BUT I'LL KILL YOU 
AS WBLLT 




WB HAD BEEN AT 
SEA LESS THAN 
TWO DAWS WHEN 
PAUL SET TO WORK} 
ON HIS HOKRtBLE 
SCHEME 



I.L PA 'NT A fTQRM 
AT SEA POB. DON — 
A VOODUN STORM/ 
r„AT WAV THERE CAN 
BE NO SUSP CON OP 
h ME WHEN HE 
DIM- 



ON THROUGH THE NIGHT PAUL 
PAINTED AND A5 HE PAINTED A 
'REAT STORM AROSE — - 

NEVER KNOWN 5"JCH 
A STORM BEFORE 
AT TmS T1M1 OP- 
YEAR t BETTER 
GO INSIDE-- 



-m 



/ cT 




SO AHEAD, 

NORMA. 
I WANT TO 

. WATCH • 

awhile— 



ALONE IN HIS CABIN, PAUL 
\V*AS PAINTING A 9CBMB 0> 
PON BEW6 WASHED 
OVERBOARD IH A S7t*»M 



THEN, JUST UKB IN THE PAINTING. <T hAPPESED — 
DON WAS WASHED OVERBOARD.', | ^_ ^^ 





VB9—DON WAS QOSE r THEN 
IT WAS THAT PAUL CAME TQ 
MB AFTER OUR SEARCH IN 
THE RAGING STORM PROVED 
FRUITLESS — - 



AND SO HE DID- WITH DON 
SONS I HAD NO ONE TO 

TURN TO BUT PAUL. WE W£XE 
MARRIED WITHIN SIX 
MONTHS--' 



SORRY MISS, 

MUST ^UH- 
AMAMpOH \ NO— 

OUR 1 NO-- 

S8ARCH— 



N\EAN*IHILE . PAUL 
KNEW HE HAP TO 
SAVE THE PNNTIH6 OR 
DON WOULD RETUH.N 
FROM THE GRAVE... 




AND THEN THE LAST SHRED OF THE 

VOODUN PAINTING WAS EATEN t AT THAT 

VERY SECOND DON AROSE FROM „ 

HIS WATE8.V GRAVE I! 



FROM THE TUVGlD DEPTHS OF THE ATLANTIC 
- - - - - - SWEPT 




STARTED DONS iNCREDiBLE JOURNEY 



SO 

ON -ON TO THE SUN AND 
BEACH ----- 



WIND 




BAC 

Vus, 



IN OUR COTTAGE 

MAD FALLEN 




PAUL CLUTCHED DON AND 
LED HIM BACIC TO THE 
OCEAN DEPTHS... 



MIHLTES. HOURS LATER THE POLICE AZ&VED-' — 
SUMMOSED. NO DOUBT, BV MW HYSTERICAL SCXEAMS-- 




HILL Wise HAIR-dBSJROyiHG GERMS 



MOBOCOCCUS 



Sr*PHYtOCOCCU3 
. AliUS 



WITH WARD'S FORMULA 



PiIT«OSPO«UM 
OVALE 






NOTHING, Absolutely nothing 
known fo Science can do more to 




SAVE YOUR 



HAIR 

Biwvi of your itchy scalp, hair loss. dan.Jru!?. head scales. Un- 
pleasant head odors! Nature may be warning vou of approaching 
baldness. Heed Nature*! warning' Treat your icalp to scientifically 
prepared Ward's Formula- 
Millions of trouble-breeding bacteria, living on your sick scalp 
(see above) are killed on contact. Ward's Formula kills not one. 
but mil tout types of these destruct.se scalp germs no*- recognised 
by many medical authorities as a significant cau*e of baldness 
Kill these germs— don't risk letting them kill >uur hair growth. 

ENJOY THESE 5 BENEFITS IMMEDIATELY 

L Kills these 4 typet of germ* that retard normal hair gr.>v\*h — 
on com act 

2. Removes ugly infectious dandruff - i*jif 

3. Brings hair-nourishing biood to ica\p -quick!y 

4. Slops annoying scalp itch grid burn -trnfanr/y 
5 Starts wonder! ul *ell-ma\wging a-rlion — wirhm J seconds 

Once you're bald, that's it. friends' There's nothing you can do. 
Your hair is gune forever. So are >our chanrc* of getting if back. 
But Ward's Formula, uted as directed keeps vol: lick sc-lp tree 
of itchy dandruff, seborrhea, and stops the hail loss they nutf 
Almost at once your hair looks thicker, more attractive and alive 

We don't ask you to believe us. Thousands of men and women- 
first skeptical just as you are— have proved what we say. Read ilteit 
grateful letters. Study the guarantee— it's better than a free trial! 
Then try Ward's Formula at our risk. Use it for only 10 vhort dav-s. 
You must enjoy a// the benefits we claim—or »* return not only the 
price you pay-but DOUBLE YOUR MONEY BACK You be 

the judge-' £ Wore" Looorotoriei lac. .430 Iroedwor. N»w fork II. NT 

TO SAVE TOUR HAIR ACT NOW 

Send coupon today fur IO-d*y offer Send /Vo Money 

ACT TODAY or YOU MAY BE TOO L A T E !_ "Z'-'ZZ 1*SM* •«.•» 



I muil Admit I didn t hm\+ mu<*S 
la#Ch in it. but I hida'c been utifif 
Ward • ana -seek before I aid set 

(i *•» Iva>fp:ria> me. I could :eel my 
haif t* T, "'i Th>ck»r 

£ K . CUnUnd. O'o 
Owl ©f all Ibe H»ir E»p»"r-i I »#m 
*v I ■.• joncn the /T>o»f help |r«m 
Of.* U>tt.« vt W»:dl Fo-- 



After u*-r.j W*rd \ l.ir or.ly 1 J day*, 
my ha.* r*. »■ jp p<j feJtaaaj out. 

R W C . Cfcere, lit 
I am tickled to death «*,th the tm~ 
tults. In jutt two -*-*k» tim-r-ne 
dsr.dr»f W. T W . Ponolm Cml. 
1 feel f.ouriinl to My that the ,<w 
• unating i alp itcfl »h.. h ha« both* 
ered me tot S *. ear* it now gone-. 

J M K Ce/um6u>. OhtO 



®ua\ 



Wfl 



Double V r •- ' fo ' 



W9 



U »"•* ENJOY ,i, l >OUa «UallvSPi7 

^ relist ^22 



sfied. 



Word laboratories • nc - , - - 

1420 Iroadwa.. Dap*. 6*06 "V/, Me* Yo-k U. N Y. 

Ruth Word is Formula lo rie c> orct I xo'H pay pottman t«o 
dollars plwt pottoa* I mwii be compit-ciy aafetfted — i»r-.n 
10 dayi. or yov GUAVAnTEC rrf w r.d of OOul.t •*• ' mONEI 
IACK upon r«r w m o* bOT'lt ond >>'»ird por<.,i 



Nom 

Addi 

n 



2one... 

Check h«f« .* yo^ *nclo.# S3 00 •-.■*> OrdfK. end •»• wll 



;-t 



6ld». 0> COU'4 



, Siote 

par povlogc. Soma r»' v nd 

ni pafa M .«fOO< 



r O U R •■-- M O N E 



A R A N 7 



Shell be your "Dream GbP 
You'll "Bewitch" her with it 



Daring 

"BLACK 
MAGIC 




"DHF.AM GIRL" She'll look alluring, 
breathtaking, enticing, exotic . . . Just 
pkture her in it . . . beautiful, fas- 
cinating SKK-THKli aheer. Naughty 
bat nice . . . It's French Fashion finery 
. . . with peek-a-boo mafic lace ■ . . 
Gorgeously tranaparent yet c -mpletely 
practical (waahen like a drc.m . . will 
not shrink.. Ha* lacy waini.re. lacy 
shoulder straps and everyth'ng o make 
her love you for ii. A charm revealing 
I>ream Gir< Kaahior. ... In corereou'. 
Black 
salii'-ctiar. GusriMeeS or your mon- back. 

■ DMEAal CIF.i FASHION DEPT 99. 
; 111 MARKET ST. NEWARK. N f 

■ Pleas* seed sit DREAM GIRL g*».- at ! 

'!•»». It s.l rnf.rsl. aatlSltrc I'll return . 

. ailtMa 10 days lor iu'l cssi- refund. 
; • I I enclos- $9.9» cash check „r jio'" i 
, erder se*a postage prepaid (I sax. up to ' 
i **» aeataas) IY»» may est it si * v r 
j stare «oa!) 

• ( ' I will par postman »9 91 plus post ! 

• apt Cheek sin wasted 

'2 fin ps6 n m n *• 

IN BlACK ONLY 

! 1*1 yaa doa't knew the sire scar; appro 
lasts height >-r- weight i 

I Ns*m 

; Ad<*raas 

'C.t. Uat,_ 




Oriental Magic 




Out of the pages of Ihe Arabian Nights 
cornea thi» glamorons aheer Harem 
pajamj. She'll look beguiling, alluring, 
irresistible, enticing. She'll thrill to the 
sleek, dining wispy appeal that they 
will give her. She'll love you for trans- 
planting her to a dream world of adora- 
tion centuries old. Brief figure hugging 
top gi»es flattering appeal to its daring 
bare midriff. Doubled at the rtghi place 
it's the perfect answer for hostess wear. 
Billowing sheer bottoms for rich lux- 
urious lounging. She'll adore you for 
this charm revealing Dream Girl Faah- 
ion. In wispy sheer black. 
Sktistactior Guaranteed or your money back. 

OREAM GIRL FASHIONS 0£Pt2A8 ' 
111 MARKET ST. NEWARK. N j 
°le»se send HEAVEN SENT sown at • 
. J?.9S It i,o1 entirely satisfied I'll returr ' 
i within i: days tor ful" cash refund. 
• i I enclose J9.95 casn. check ur monr> ' 
order, send postage prepaid il save at I 
»0t postage (You nit get It at our 
. stsre too 'i 

.1.1 will pay postman J9.95 plui D0 ,.. • 
. aor Ch«s sue wanted 

"j 33 ~ U —■ 3« —\ it Q 40 

IN 8LACK ONLY 

lit you don - t a.ooa tne sin lead approa '• 
■ mate -.eight and wsipht- 

Name 



CIV 



Stats 




Durum. 
Rare- back 
She'll be 
entranced 

with it 



^ur flreain Girl will be an exuuisile 
vision of allurement, charm, fascination 
and loveliness in this exotic, bewitching, 
daring, bare-back, filmy aheer gown. 
Its delicate, translucent fabric * ashes 
like a dreamt will not shrink. Paris at 
home, with this cleverly designed halter 
neck that ties or unties at the flick of 
i finger. Lavishlv laced midriff and 
peek-a-boo bottom. She'll love you for 
this charm repealing Dream Girl Faah- 
ion. In exquisite black sheer. 
Satisfaction Guarsnteed or your money back 

DREAkc GIRL FASHIONS OEPT Sft-C"! 
'.IS MARKFT ST NEWARK. N. J 
■ Plesi. send BLACK SORCERY gown at 
»S 95 If no" entirely satisfied. I'll retur. 
w.thn iC day« fo' full casn reour 

I i enciost fs.95 cash, check o asm. 
grfler sene postage prepaid ii sax uc . 
I 90r postage.. (You may jet I! at sl 
; sto-v 'do' J 

i will pay postman J9 95 plus sajat. 
. a,- Check sire wanted: 

i? -; U - 36 ~| 38 -) 40 
IN BLACK ONLY 

• lit you don't knnw the sue send appros 
imste heioht snd .-ight 

. 
Name 



Address 

r,ty 



- 




AMAZING! AT TREMENDOUS SAVINGS! 



Hit Parade 

Break-Resistant 

Vinylite Filled 



flECORB* 




CHOOSE . . . 

□ HIT PARADE TUNES 



or 



D MOST LOVED HYMNS 



or 



□ HILL BILLY HITS 



Brand 


New 


Discovery— 6-lN- 1 


Viny- 


lit* BREAK 


Resistant Recordt 


— Ploy 


Up To 


10 


~ull Minutes 





IMPOITANT NOTICE I 

Then tunes ore CONSTANTLY kept up to dote — only the newest tunes ore kept on the list. 



ORDER BY MAIL AT 500% SAVINGS! 




, RtCOBOS 



YOUR FAVORITE 
GROUP OF SONGS! 




A 514.02 

Vol.. 

For S2.fl 

To* SAVE 

$1 3.04 



No-, tor the HIST TIME— You can have the BRAND NEW ALL-TIME 
HITS and POPULAR RECORDINGS— 18 NEWEST Ail-Time Hits, 
favorites in all— for the AMAZING, unbelievable LOW PRICE of 
only $2.98. Thafs right. 18 TOP SELECTIONS that if bought sep- 
arately would eo«t up to $14.02 m stores, on separate records — TOURS 
by mail for only $2.WI YES. you can now get 18 HIT PARADE songs — 
the LATEST, the NEWEST nation-wide POPULAR TUNES — or II of 
the most POPULAR HILL BILLY tunes— some of these tunes are 
not yet sold by stores— or you get almost a whole complete album of 
your most wanted HYMNS. Thete are tunes you have alwa>s wanted 
They will give you hours of pleasure. You can choose fro.-r. THREE 
DIFFERENT GROUPS— on newest, most sensational BREAK- 
RESISTANT records) These amazing records are 6-IN-l records — 
6 songs to a record! They are brand new and play three times as 
many songs as regular records, and they play on regular 78 R.P.M. 
speed and fit all Type 78 R.P.M. standard phonograph and record 
players. These are all perfect. BREAK-RESISTANT. Vinylite records 
free from defects. RUSH YOUR ORDER for 
your favorite group NOWI ORDER ALL 



THREE GROUPS and SAVE even 
MONEY, only $2.98 per group. 



MORE 



$UPPLT LIMITED. Thafs why we urge you to fill 
in and mail coupon now! Play these 18 selec- 
tions ordered, use the NEW GIFT surface 
saving needle, for 10 days at nome If you are 
not delighted, if you don't feel these are the 
BEST SOUNDING records for the price, return 
within 10 days for FULL REFUND. Don'i 
delay, send $2.98 in check or money order, or 
put three one dollar bills in the mail with this 
coupon and SAVE POSTAGE— DON'T DE- 
LAY. MAIL COUPON TODAY! 



mat 

It >oj RUSK YOUR 

ORDER MOW you 
Ift at SO EXTRA 

COST »h»UO**ef 
■ SVRFACt S AV- 
ISO SIEDLtf OR- 
DER II Hit Pa:*dr 
Tunao ox II H 
SUIT Hiti or 19 Hoti 
I.O-. e: H>oana or OR- 
DER ALL. THREE 
SETS POR only 
IT 3! But. SUPPLY 
la LIMITED: ao or- 
der at once. SEND 
COUPON TODAY 
Order now on *-•.■■•■ 
D*rl Guarantee 



18 HIT PARADE TUNES 



DMlft* 

.-::'-■! 

C*M. C«l« Maon 

i**a«M 0' Taa 

it'i Na Si* 

Dava Yaatfar 

I Gat :..* 

Vs« P«he 

Tall Ha Way* 

Jnl OM **•> ' ■ ' ■ -' 




Cry 

Twra |Ml TM 

Haaai of T -• 
TM LlttU Whit* 

ClMjf That Crlt. 
Charms)** 
Aayf'-ae 

Shnwf |m!i 
B. M L '• » 

C»4»»3"t|- 



miilL BILLY HITS 

h*a> *»a OaM Lord -•«_• Hft" 



Bi*u i- I Kaaa • i. 
Mr Maoa 
Ain H. Mara, Mara. Mara 

Mail* Mahla- ■.-! 

»r*4» HojM 
• is. WaVa ftaally (■ 

Lm 

. -.--. Play Hhii 
With Yaa 

Me C*a*l Laakts' 
Taa OU Ta Cat Tha 

H . * » - : 




Littla 
• Inri Lata 
"■ . - Haart i ..i 
CoM C«l« Maori 
Stwtnc, i Vaaa 

■aotia m. ' -. 
(Mow Paha 
Lai OM Hathar Ma- 

rare Havf Mar Way 
Crazy Haasi 
Maai *-< 0»« . 

WaJtl 



18 MOST LOVED HYMNS 




tt T"vt *»■§• 
fa.tn Of O*' 

Thar* I* 

TM • — 
LoJ-i -a O- TM4> 

:.'U1-| *- 
liMM J-1.4 €•-• 

>-'.• My «a*i 



T»*M O- «• 

.«■-. i ■ -.. i bm waa- 

T-. C-«. 

\ ■■ ■ ' . '.-..■ 

D • a • I •' t A •< f a t ■••» 

or Movii -» 
a ■»■*-> r •".-•a. 
i.- o* at. s««*i 
j»ai a e •*>•' •>•■* 

it • • Ha »«'oi 



..ro* l--.-. 



• M-O-lTaMT MOTICH 

i (c.r.-T,- ..»- .» aa . 
ra -on •* (m llat. 



Ut C0UP0HH0W — I0-OA» TRIAL OFFER 



HIT YU*JM CO-PANr. Dial 4*3. 
Ill Market SaVwt. Mavarh. Nao iaraay 

4?a*-«»>r"** ■ Pl»»»* KC*H iho> i« Too Soil* 

u*a Girr »v.to"ace saving sublc on rw 

;G D«» UoMf Kav* Cuaiouitrc I angina* SI OS *•* rme* 
«rowa> o* |A o*ri«-rtk>*»a *»iut u»» w O r r * tap-Tin t imi \r i aaa 
not rompl***ly aWtMMM yw >»tfl f«l-m mj mcvury. 






C »0 »»il PMnMta 



J f Mr" 



C !• ■ 

C A" 



i ..-■.»;.! 



KAMI 

ADORCfct 

CITY 20ME . tTATI 



